74   their sufferings the Polish culture which is now passing.
It had a force, but also a charm.
We, the people of the prison era, are fading into the past.
A new generation is rising, a generation which will soon be
alien to us, as its lips have never quaffed that cup of mingled
bitterness and delight. I see the eyes of children wide open
with surprise at the idea that there could have been times
when prison, that is to say something that is a humiliation
for a man, crushing him to the ground, could awaken in us
a spark of enthusiasm, to light the fire in our eyes and bring
smiles to our lips.
However, as a prison man, I always think of those who are
coming after us without anxiety. May they forget us, for-
get our struggles and sufferings, may they advance to a new
life where the charm of prisons will not bring a smile to the
lips nor poison to the heart. May they freely forget us in
order to create a new life.
Meanwhile the P. P. S. was busy. The finding of
the press made the members less sad than the arrest of
Pilsudski They trembled at the thought of the fate
awaiting him. First they set about arranging for a
new press so that Robotnik could go on. Their second
task was to get their leader free. Somehow, somehow
this must be accomplished. Many were the discussions
held, many were the plans considered. On one point
they were all agreed at the outset—escape from the
Citadel was impossible; if a prisoner should succeed in
escaping from one building, he could go only a few
yards and then was stopped by a high gate, closely
guarded day and night. There were more guards on the
top of the walls, guards by the river, guards everywhere.
Tunneling? Every generation at the Citadel dug tun-
nels under the prison walls and the guards filled them
up with complete indifference and they were dug again;
but no one could get away by that method.
The Eussians were in no hurry to bring prisoners,
even very important political prisoners, to trial. They
could not escape, they were not allowed out on bail. The
P. P. 8. wanted to get Pilsudski's trial postponed.
Once he was sentenced, things would be more hopeless
than ever.

